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fmitesimal portions. I sent the tray out "by the maid, and was delayed a moment before following her. My husband stepped inside, his face as pleased as a child over the surprise, but at the same time his eyes hastily scanning the buttery shelves for more berries. When I found that in that brief delay another officer had come upon the porch, and that the general had given him his dish, I was greatly disappointed. In vain my husband assured me, in response to my unanswerable appeal, asking him why he had not kept them himself, that it was hardly his idea of hospitality. I was only conscious of the fact that having been denied them all these yours, he had, after all, lost his only strawberry feast.
This doubtless Rooms like a very trifling circumstance to chronicle, and much loss to have grieved over, but there are those who, having ventured u eight miles from a lemon," have gained some faint idea what temporary deprivations are.
When such a life goes on year after year, and one fortfot-K oven the taste of fruit and fresh vegetables, it 'becomes an event when they do appear.gested to one of our friends who had the hackneyed motto in his dining-room, that she change it to " Give us this day our daily beef."
